it does know how to dance. The Emperor was famous
for it. He is looking forward to it intensely, and when
he sees the reality he will probably make you dishonour-
able proposals. \ou will enchant him as you enchant
everybody."

They rehearsed very late and far into the morning.
Theodora did not reach her little house till the bells were
ringing for the three o'clock service in the monasteries,
On the table under the lamp was a little package tied in
rough blue linen. It was from Justinian, with a note
written by him, in the dull red indelible ink which
looked so well upon parchment. It said briefly that he
begged that she would accept the little scrolls by Timo-
theus, and that he looked forward to the Ballet. The
scrolls were copies made by some skilled scribe, who
had added capitals of simple flowers, the toad-flax, the
wild strawberry, the speedwell and little white clover;
they had been often opened, for the strings were some-
what worn. She knew that they were his own special
copies which had been made for him and carried about
by him. Tired as she was, she was thrilled by the gift,
and by the knowledge that Timotheus was near her. She
would be able to commune with him daily. She would
be able to find other books by him and come to know
his mind. Ah, but would she? He had been persecuted;
his books had been sought out and burned; These two
copies might well be the only writings by him in the
whole City. The Prince of the Empire had given them
to her. It was a princely gift more precious to her than
much fine gold. She kissed the scrolls and sat for a time
blessing Demetria, who had caused her to go to Timo-
theus, and praying Tor the joy of that old man who had
given her such comfort, and led her back to a life which
held friends and interest for her.
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